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Times of Change tn
New York Sociely

Ey Froderick Townsend Mar'in

Loy e,

1:0“'000“ HE peraple who bel slotv—1 enll it that for want of
[

ng to #

4 a beller name—uu pomothing more than  money;
b 4 they must have per iignetingm, tact, CONDMOn SeuNe,
:: They thuke have beegs sucosaiul [ some way,

L3 1 will bold 1t against eversbody that money today
!mu counts for less ln New York than in any other great eity
4 of P worli

t:m«-on Thers are plenty of poop'e who nre not rich among those

who n

whnt |9 éall

oclety. They never lncit for

invitalions they hnve } nt] magtetiem, They do
things T ate not } of thelr own, Monkey
dikners or st light it ¢ them,

New York | stoo e I by mere monoy.

Boclot ¥y Bedl fid ||

Twunty yours neo th sler ruled Now York soclely, The

ballreom was his itle, T cles he wrole idlcate thnt he never

thought of anyihing ouwislk te or cotlllon. The e of the out
side world ld opt cates t
The day of lLizarre « pawned,

Why
povallil or
et the huna
only ¢

society? We are glad to meet A
Invénted something that will ben-
eresting people then those whose
srithd wealth.

gallant sallier, o

rave, They sre [ar

inkm to distinetion fa & vasl In
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€ What the Sun Does to Us

Fy Dr. Austin O'Malley.

1 VERYTHING proves that the white man degenerates In the

roples aud suletroples. Now, the causs I8 to be found In
the ultra-spoctral tavs of sunlight, These rays injure or
0 mnimal cells—the body colis—uniess these Aro

Iy proted

nre tho same
Blondlpt's
onium, Al

rays of the sunllg
Charpentier and
n, aetinfuny and pol
man's Hody sovercly if
or lead. firat man to apply
I buriiedd ko he has already lost
paln {or five

vary
he & pot
X:rasa to

ane nroo—will urebha

4L Lier and ba ¢l Intynse

Toarn

Of eout of the stin rave lz2 not ra sidden or violent, for there
19 lexa / hen they reach the buman body than there 18 in tHena
other e are Hke the mills of the gods—working siowly, but with
Certnd

Man ral proteetion agalnst the ultrpepoctral sun raya 1= the skin
plement. The mas whoss natura! habltat I8 troplorl has the proper amount
f plgment to proy the sun raym from Injuring hix But the man of the
north has not enough to pormuie Llm o withetand the sun In the troples and
the subtroples, so the rays et~ through s .l.u._ Injute thé nervous celly and

it

y g ?
proguce degeneration
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R e e
The Argument Against
Federal Regulation

By Ex«Altorney:-General Harmon
N2 Y

WO excuser are advinced for Federal Intrusion |nto Stats
nadrs, One ls that the States do (oo lttle and the gther

oo et

s that some of them do too much in the way of rallroad
and corporate regulation apd other cofTeclive measures,
Thete are not contradictory, as they might at first ap-

pedr, bovause thore may be
public Interference with the
pre barmful, though my

both too Jittle and too rauch
sonduct of business, and both
Inherited and required ldeus both
jead me to fear the (oo much more than 1 fear

* Thke the lII¥'s cups

BAKED APPLES. BOUTHERN ﬁ'l"‘ﬂ.ﬁ
Hrofor thought Olympas fine

With it miry dew of winel

Hacohun tn Che foresi dres
Tankards of Ll foamy bL1o
Mait of Wnrsome, tang of
Witk his pimpled fase—tie lulw

dainty pled,
ard pure

Bylvan falries,
Gobden locked

With the crystal ¢
Prinking il the »
Fills them with the &

Where tln pumemer plppins fatl

1

In the srohird's gr thall

Thers F-\.m;ns ne 3

Pigck the frult and 4 w Lrew:

Put it in & pan and bake -

Just for tove of ohdsilmes SAKS

Lanve the skin A

Then ardund 1h i

Melted sugnr. | )

Plueh of tlutter—wivn ‘te Go =

Berve with ore g

Emack with Io LBLAN

Bake untll the galden WiF

Of the apple bubliles [

nound the pan, I vor

Crywtuliiging with thie heat,

While the Butter and the splve

Mot into It tn & trice

Jove and Jupo, on your thrne

Drink the wine npd pleke the bmd

Sing of honey and of dew

Wiherne ambrosial founis run .

Dinw the aie and sirain Lhe =

Apples nre l-h--:-:Lrj-b'

Browh and golden, b )

Spieed and sugared il

Jul « of mornin W

Amber of the ml i - .

Cranmed and butiered, tal ¥

Dreama ef Juy In every bite

bt of orchards, with their #r ;‘

Laughing lougues of meadow Inih

Rivers 'l‘!llﬂr. (Tl '.‘.;: viNE,

\[lt. on her leomy * -

Dincing 1o the harg of play

In the Mlae arms of Mady!

Not baked npples, nnt -|'-1|'

Frult and } ‘In'. and thavored sime—

Put the amgler alr m.\ gl

L the pa that brings Its e '“f-_

Bweet with youth, and brighi o

With the breath of dew and .

— i Gl n

R
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[y HELEN RONT.
\ ,

The green mountpine,
full verdure of the
eool shadows desp ou the VivH
ald of mendow and
crossrond siretchedd It  gray
length between the shifung
on elther fTorest covered hand

Along the brush [euve grew
ant wild blackberry busbes,
laden now wiin ju
delloloua frult, tor it waa
of August.

Away at the end of the

duasty toal

stood the Langdon farm Douse In (he
now ly¥ing

midet of broad, greon KCrd
phorn of thelr summer cra

t

ing grass and Sowers, scorching brown

in the sun

in wus toward four o'cloek of a i

try day. 'I'he family of Latgdon Wes

gathered on the broad verandn on the
side of the house least exposged 10 (he

breezs. The men huad forsaken th
fielda to seek rcliel {rom tle ODpres-
glve atmosphers. Nellle, & sixtesn-

year-0ld c¢ity courin, sat on the steps
I8 cool array of duinty musiln und rits

bong and Juce, Ellsha, called Light,
plice his baby lips frer Usped the
word in trylng to pronounce his ows

stalwart, \we

name, tall,
old, and NWead over

ir, lils

reposed o an arm ¢h
awathed
breathing heavy from
Willie, seventeen, aud
swung In a4 bhammock

thelr mother, hnitted placidly,

| by.

the too
Hitle. It Is often harder to draw the llne bétween useful regulation and |
barmful meddling, nnd harder stiil to have that Jine respected when politics
unfortunstely becomes Involved with questions relsting to business, and

publie feeling Is aroused. A grént many things are none the less Lhome
affalrs Décause they may be or betome rewoiely related (o commeree
among the states, the regulation of which ls granted exclusively to Con-
gresa, It the Federal autbority should be exiended over all these the
gtates would soon become mere roglons. The pretext for such extenslon of
power Is that rallrakd elographs, ote., have hrought shout the commercial
unity of the stotes But tant 1s no .4.n--n at ail, because puch commercial
uunity was the very object in vlew In framing the clause which gives to Con-

gresa the exclusive power 10 reguiate commeres among the wintes; snd as
the clunese secomplizhies the purpore Intended, why should anybody seek to
twist It out of shape by forced construction?

MNotes From Kansas. A Bign.
When you ve¢ u boy with curls and “I dldn’t know  your mothér was
& suah )t 12 & very good sign that the | dangerously il sald the observant

{ather doesn't have way in the | nelghhor,

houne. “Why, she o't replled the dajniy
S0 many people go out 1o the ceme- | duughter. “What made you um.i"

ferles to wleal fowers that n  sign | thot?”

“l #aw you
- n-.m'nlm: =
rin sum- And Is 1t any wonder that they pow
oan't pump | T ‘-I-“'.l. s thoy pass byY—Detrolt
Free FPross

should be put up 1o thin
pdmission except on bialness

The women can dress cos
mer than the men, bat the
up & bhucket of cold water from the
clstern, douse thelr ia 1t, and
look bLetter for It

In getting acquainted with o m
rled woman you will find ehe e prezty
opt 1o say, early In the pequalniance
"1 dald not know o (hing when | was
warrled.” What does she moan?

eilect:

washing the dishes thls

Liends
The Roomy Attle,
Ny Radinitly lovely, she had come to
ice the poor young poet In his stues
room.  "The view s divine,” she sald,
but aren't vou cramped for spacet™
"0l no," aald he, “I get on nicely
If & gir! lives in the sopih end of |NOW., But to teil you the truth, 1 was
town, and has a violls, whe masages | Uencedly crowded till they took off the
1o tnke lesschs frotn & tebcher in the wall papur.“—Jjudy.
extredne norih part, L gives her s0 |
iuch greatar distance 1o ecarry hor fd- |
die  through the
Flobo.

Genoral® Booth's dream is a fleet of
strest,—Atchtsoy | Selvation Army stentners earrying the
jarmy’s emigrants scross the Atluntie.

“Cousin Nellle,'

crossroad yesterday.”

Nellle sprung up, clapping ber bands

joyously.
“I'm golug to
she erled,

Willle lazily turned o hisd minglus

nest and drawled:

“Jim Butler siid he raw beédr tracks

In the woods over tuere,
"Hush!" sald his mother,
there was vo such thing there
“Jim umlr 80 anyway.”

tioned Nellle, somewhat stamled.

“Not & Bt coswered Mre
for him,
berrying in that dresn FPual
shoes and a thick dress

had better go with her™

“Can't., Too hot. Besldes I'm afrad
of hears,” dmawled thut enterprising
youth.

"l den't want you "™
I'd much rather go alone,
look of disdain In the ol
the hammock slie walled indoors,

Pilonlug up her alkd

pall from the whsll in tho

ferring the bIg black beautiss [rom
bush to pall unheeding of heat or
soratches,

Quickly raising her bhead she raw

that the wood was 1o shidow mpidly
be night, «he
wondered, with a thrill of foar. Sud
denly there fell upon her eny o dintant
erackiing u
the underbrush and & dark figure com-
gloom.
with fear,
she dropped her pall nnd turned to

deepening,” Could W

roinr, and, shortly after a

ing toward her through (be
“Willle's bear!™  Frantie

cind o the

summer, chsl their

1
hil} Langdan
Lrown

shadois

lasuri-
neavy
clusters ol Tipe,

the monih

ol grow-

r-6l% years
heels in love with
the bunch of femininity on the atena,
thrant
in a handkerchief, aud his
A recent cold.

incorrigible,
Mrs, Langden,
close

sald Light, “1 eaw
some clegant blackberries over ou s

plek some for tea”

“sou Kuow

repented Wil
1te, with & rogulsh wink at his brother,
“Is there any danger, Light?" ques

Langdon
“but you must not go biack
on stou!
Willle, you

floshed Nellle
and with g
rection gl

r& and douning u
sunbouanst swhe took m brighi new tin
kitehen and
walked briskly to the crosarcad, where
she was goon busily engaged In transe

fles, unheeding thsl she wis golng

away from thé¢ house instend of 0

wards it
and following afier came the dark
flgure, BOW running {0 evident endeav
or to overtake her, On sho  wen?!,
plumbliing Gver SiICHS and stones, her
heart pounding us It wo st itedll free,
Wer Dbeath coming shorier and e.l'.u:'Lclr.
¢ight growing dim Oucey  Hhe

s In the distance

od to odr B vole
& to her, hut ahe dared not stop
Q , lest that

from be-

nor 11-‘1.‘.-i|i'.! B

Al 'Iw IJ Qi N 3
bereie [ n for sn I;n':.
iken as dark 1pr oloudd Legan 10
Ao korigy Light
up
id Nellle go™' he querie “If she
11d she Is sure w gor waot, Give me
r rdbbers and o pand 1 will go
} (eieh b
Hin mother i it 1he nrii=
reqLUigste i h thegs,
14 sthited forih fo y Wil
et
AT, come ! i tuin won't
t hir b T {f you o
R L T melt
i byt went
it of hin
I bantering bLelDg his
Healis wapg Yery. ri
It had dsrkencd pe hen be
e i sight of th e he
rott of and Tum

benealh Ml
Nell turty a whits
sard him ang ¢

1lis u-"J

npj
heing “--hl‘t,l
house, oblive

eiach other,
swaeetl in e

iy love's

yOusng ¢
When 1he AMrs. Lang
don [8)] wupe thne o Jear lest both
bad wsken o deqth e0lg, “atid yYou S0
h that you wan bardly
to Ldaht
coupl for A

i boug und lond
een Of uls Joke and tie L
grenchied Hgures hetora L

Dou't worry sbou: °1---: A minute,
mother. They won't take culd, They
don't eved know Ii's Leen Thining
Sure cnse of mind oure of heart oure,
We'll datics st o weddlog by New
Year.”

And they 44,
Jourtey of life
Willte, and

] prr e
dren

bLut somewhere on the
there 18 a trup sel for
Lignt and Nellle  will
rejoice when be pute bis foot
=Americyn Cultivator,

thereln,

Forest County Rattiers.

George Burhen, who s tuliding =
new bouse for himself on a part of his
father's farmy on German Hill, went
1o refill & water Jug the other day that
bnd been left in the shade, when he
luekily eapled n In.-i:-- rittler 42 Inches
long nnd ecarr¥ing 13 rattles, colled
ready for fght at.ul-.: thy Jug. George
lost 1o time In KiMling the reptile and
bas preserved the skin und rattles to
verify this statement, Two young
sons of Geurge Copeland went snake
buniing at a den neur thelr father's
home on Little Hitkory Creek one dny
last weeek and killed an even dagen of
rattlers bafore they gave up the bas-
tle. Henry Aumburger of Hunters
station has Leen milssing eges from
the nont In his ehicken coop, oven a
chins egg disappeating

He wuespeel.

od rats or other small anfmale, byt the |

other doy when he found n :!nud bliack-
snake elght feel long nearby with u
china egg lodged In its stommcl the
great mystery was  solved —Tlopesta
Vindicator,
.
Evidences of Wealth,
“Father seomn Ilnrrnwt! with your
ik nbout coupons” kald the malden,
“Have you veally any 2"
“Sure,” unewered the guileful yogin
“Got 600 saved up toward a plans for
our little fdal"—Washington Herald.

The largest percontage of orguniz-
eA workers Is found la Denmark. Hulr
of the popalation Is" unlonizad, Bwag

en 1§ & close wocond, with Gérmany
next

| tl’ rnl..l u Sunday loaf,

| =Fhil

FATHER'S RECIPE.

We hear a lot of mother's cakay
And slater’s lemon ple;

OFf mingerbread that gmnn rriakes,
And auntie's doaghhuts—my!

Mul father's got o veolpa
Hlu :]1). h;"n'll ?;‘I dlha rr":t;!

And when il's mixe . K., he
it wule his piinte beal, .

gome te-abed-tilalne.o'cinck,
b ulltfl\ul Up-Lo-tan;
ulmi DUt e bl
A ABAYY, n pipe, and thon ok,
e of Cojored ﬂumb'-rm-nt-
went doxings of.
the chisf ingre

A

l‘n

e AL

WIT HUMOR
S0P

SAR GCAS

“How many boreepower 4 yourg
clilne? “it's oo heavy for one b
po | genernlly use two."—Judge,

Passenger—Do you sgameh of
pon werpent? Captain={y
when we're nshore and off duty, s
ige,

'Are yoy hurt, John®" “Yes, §
I am afraid 1lu'rm or four o! iy
are  broken,” “Well, don't fe4] bl
it doesn't shiow."—Houston Post

Mra. Gossip—That Mri. Ponks
whn glves herself such alrs, wasa
vesu AMras, Comeup—I thought
was o Smith—Baltimore Auierica

“That female campalgner is holl
the women of the disirict spelibogad)
“with her oratory?' "No; with
gowns."—Loulsville Courler-foursl

The Boss—What's that? OMlesd
vou better send oul and
o balf-dozen boys to do my wolk
day; I'm poin' to be siek about ti
oelock! —Harper's Boazir,

“You refuse to cash my ohack i
F1a07"  Yes™  YAnd yet you
1o lend me $107" I do" "I dont

prstand you'' “Well, lsn't §90 wee
having*“—Cloveland Leadot.

Nell=] don't
any vices
Belle—=Vices? Why, he b )
al, ap amateosr thentrical od
ely, and poetry —Phlladela

gno the t
y
|

— Wy

suppose Nr. Bl

writes

taken the »
Do yoij o

"l wée they have
aln off this line.
ed one suburbanite of anats
it, evptainly, but nat so ohe
10 when 1t was on"—F

merey's sake, Johnny!"
I Mrs, Lapsling.
out of bab¥'s moemnt Dl
you know tnnt matchheads are fos
ous? They contalp ever so much
Plorust"—Chicago Tribune,
“Ef thet thar trollay company

lame for the accident, wh)
e for damages?” "W

L

Bi's widder

ve Béw, Bl was so well known|
the jury would lkely declde that
wie Indebted to the company”

Judge,

“Has 1hot glt]l pext door to youis
got her parior melodeon?" "No, o
exchanged it for a cornet, 1'm gl
eng"  “But, gracious, If she plays
cornst, that's worne, lsm't #t?" “N
ut all. It's enly half &s bad Shed
ping while ahe's playing the cornes
delphin Press,

“Bome grocers,” remuarked toe €
fomer, “"have an off-band way of wig
ing sugar, byt | notlée you're wole
of them.” “Off-hand way! How
you menn?* nsked the grocer. “l
ticed you kept your hand on the sal
Just now while you measured out
pounde for me''—FPhiladelphia Pré

| "How true that old saylng s A%

a child asking quesilons that & 8

cannot answer." remarked Popldd

“What's the trouble now?” quaried

friend SBingleton, "This mornisg

replled Poplelgh, “my MHitle boy 8

me Why men were sent to Con

and 1 eouldo't tell him."—Chi

Dally News,

"They tell me you're warking
night and day since yoy were up
fore the magistrate for pushing J
hiusbnnd aboot, Mrs. Robinson." ¥
The magistrate sald 4 | came b
him agaln, ha'd fne me forts
linga.” “And ro you're working
o kesp out of mischlet? “W
I'm working hard to save up the A8
~—Punch,

Memorable Impressions.
The French saflors in town df
l nnderstand Evglish, and the Bogl

dlin't understund Freach. But t
| wera,tlmes of tense emotion when

nationalitles broke out Into the
! versal language, Esperanto, of &
and then they wll understood.

On the terace the other day stood
group of French tars from the a8
belto In company with one or 99
English Jooks from the Albemsf
All were Jooking glum.

Suddenly oue of the Brittshors I
iis hand to hMs mouth as though ™
ing n glass, threw back his head
gurgled suggestively,

Then he brouvght It down, shook
bead sadly to intimute that there
notie to be had, and sald exprosst

‘Bloomin’ town! Roiten dry!"
| Aod ihe Frenchmen nodded io &

pathy —Montreal Star.

At the present rmte of exca "
Pompell will not ba entlrely uncott
before the year 1970,




